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And euery Grccke of mettell let him know, 

What Troy meanesfaire!y,niall be fpokealo’wd. o j 

We haue great ^<www«o«heere in Trov ' ° UH< * 

A Prince calld Better, Priam is his father, ’ rm Jet, 

Who in his dull and long continued truce, 

Is refiieorowne : bad me take a Trumpet, 

And to this purpofefpeake. Kings ,Princes, Lords 
If there be one among the fair 'it of Greece, 

That holds his honour higher then his eafe, 

And feeds his praife,more then he feares hii peri!!, 

That knowes his valour, and knowes not hisfeare,* 

That loues his Miftrefle more th en in confeffton, 

(With truant vow es to her ownelips he loues) 

And dare ayovve her beautie ; and her worth, 

In other armes then hers : to him this challenge j 
Hettor in view of Troyans and of Greekcs, 

Shall make it good, or do his beftto do it : 

He hath a Lady,wifer,fairer,truer, 

Then euer Greek e did couple in his armes. 

And will to morrow with his Trumpet call. 

Mid-way betweene your tents and walls of Troy, 

To rouze a Grecian that is true in loue .* 

If any come, Hettor (hall honor him : 

If none,heeIe fay in Troy when he retires, 

The Grecian dames are fun-burnt,and not worth 
The fplinter of a Launce. Euen fo much. 

Agam. This (hall be told our louers Lord tAdnetu, 

If none of them haue foule in fuch a kinde. 

We left them all at home, but we are fouldiers. 

And may that fouldier a mcere recreant prooue. 

That meanes not,hath not,or is not in louc : 

If then one is,or hath a meanes to be. 

That one meetes Hettor : if none elfe I am he, 

Neft. Tell him of Neftor , one that was a man 
When Hettors grand-fire fuckt. He is old now. 

But ifthere be not in our Grecian hofte, , - J 

A noble man that hath no fparke of fire 
To anfv/er for his Ibue,t«ll him from mo. 


of Troylus and CreJ/etda. 

]l e Mde my filuerbeard in a gouldbeauer, 

And in my vambrace put my withered braunes 
And meeting him cell him that my Lady, 

Was fairer then his grandam, and as chaff. 

As may bee in the world, (his youth in flood) 

He nroue this troth with my three drops of bloud. 

Now heauens for-fendfuch fcarcity of men. 

flif Amen.-faire Lord tAreaslet me touch your hand. 
To our pauilion (hall I leade you fir; 

Achilles (hall haue word of this intent. 

So (hall each Lord of Greece from tent to tent, 

Your felfe fhall fcafl: with vs before you goe, 

Andfinde the welcome of a noble foe. 

Ftp Neftor. Neft. What faies rifles? 

Vlif. I haue a yong conception in my braine, 

Be you my time to bring it to fbme (hape. 

Neft. Whatift? 

jr/ij. g] unt wedges riuehard knots,the feededpude, 
That hath to this maturity blowne vp 
Jn ranke ^Achilles, muft or now be cropt, 

Or fhedding breede a nourfery of like euil 1, 

Toouer-bulk vs all. Neft. Well and how? 

Flip This challcng that the gallant Hettor fends. 

How cuerit isfpread in generall name 
Relates in purpofe onely to ^Achilles. 

Neft. True, the purpofe is perfpicuous as fubftance, 
Whofe grofeneffe little charadters fum vpc 
And in the publication make noflraine. 

But that Achilles weate his braine, as barren. 

As banks of \'ib\a(tbougb Apollo knowes 

Tie dry enottob) will with great fpced of iudgement, 

I with celerity finde Hettors purpofe, pointing on him. 

Vltf. And wake him to the anfwere thinke you? 

Neft. Why tis mod meete;who may you elce oppofe. 
That can from Hettor bring thofc honours off. 

If not Achilles: though’t be a fportfull combat, 

Yet in the triall much ’opinion dwells: 
for here the Troyans taft our deerft repute, 
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